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* * *

><p>A red-haired boy approaches me slowly, with a sadistic smirk. "Hey, there. The name's Akabane. Karma Akabane," He says, still grinning deviously.<p>

Suddenly, Karma bursts into maniacal laughter. "W-What?!" I stutter, as he laughs even harder. "You are the new girl, aren't you?"

I reply with a quick nod. "What's your name, 'New Girl?'" He asked in his husky, soft voice. "_It's (Last/Name) (First/Name)_." I spat as the bell rang.

"Oh, that's class! I can't decide between quiet, but devious or loud and rebellious. Life is hard." Karma says, grinning.

* * *

><p>"Hello, I am Nagisa. I assume you have met Karma, based off that frown on you're face." Welcomes a blue haired boy, known as Nagisa.<p>

"Oh, hi. My name is _(Last/Name) (First/Name)_," I greet back, "Yeah, I met him. Is he insane? Because before class he burst into a maniacal laughter."

"Well, Karma is one of my best friends, but that doesn't take away from the fact that he is sadistic. I guess, you could say he is insane. What are you in E-Class for?" Nagisa replies, as I nod throughout his nano-speech.

"Well, I am kind of insane, too. Okay, really insane. My mother had me tested. The only thing keeping me in this school are my fabulous grades. You?" I respond, brushing my _(Hair/Color) _hair back.

"Oh, I am in here for dreadful grades. At first, I was scared. I soon realized, we have a great group of people here. After the first few days, everyone fits in." His azure eyes roam the room.

"KYA!" Multiple girls scream as a knife flies through the air, nearly hitting the octopus. The redhead through it, smiling from ear to ear.

"Wow," I said, sarcastically, "Trying to act cool? I've seen better." Karma immediately looks in my direction.

"You shouldn't have done that, _(First/Name)_." and "Oh, God. She's dead." was heard through the classroom and I just smirked.

"What?" Karma asked, looking into my _(Eye/Color) _orbs with his marigold ones.

"You heard me," I replied, still smirking. "I don't act." He scoffed, loudly, making me chuckle.

"Right, you don't act and I, suddenly, hate death." I fire back, making him blush. "Who the hell do you think you are talking to?!" Karma yelled, furiously.

"A poser," I reply calmly, looking down at my nails, making the redhead even more furious. "What?!" He fumed.

"A poser, some would call it a faker, others an average teen," I respond, smiling at myself.

_'He doesn't know what hit him...' _I thought, glancing up at his red eyes, full of fury and rage, making me laugh maniacally.

"Listen, I don't plan on taking orders from the cute, new girl. So, you better shut the hell up or getting your hot ass kicked." Karma threatened, yet, complimented me at the same time.

When he finally realized he had calmed me both cute _and _hot, he blushed a bright red.

I approached him, walking three feet closer, and smirk, deviously. "Is that a threat or a promise?" I said, seductively.
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* * *

><p>Lunch had just begun, and I happened to be hanging on a certain redhead's shoulder, just to piss him off.<p>

Karma, profusely, shivered at my touch. He quickly grabbed the hand that was on his face, held it tight, and flipped me. Everyone rushed to my aid, "Are you okay, _(Your/Name)_?" and "OMG, are you going to be fine?!" was heard through the crowd.

I laughed, like a crazy person, no less. The laughter caused everyone to take a step or two back. I end with a series of chuckles.

"How cute. He thinks he hurt me." I spat venom in my words walking towards the panting, anxious Karma. "Now, what sort of punishment does little Karma deserve? Oh...I know," I say punching him in the gut and tugged him over my shoulder.

"Ow..." The red-haired boy muttered. "I know, sweetie. Put some ice on this," I kicked him where it really hurts and walked off into the forest, with the knowledge lunch would end in three minutes.

* * *

><p>"Hey, <em>(YourName)_." I quickly turn, to meet the lips of...Karma?! "What the Hell?!" I ask, pulling away from his kiss and I felt my face heat up.

He pushed back to the tree behind me, held my hands above my head, all the which leading me to turn from a light pink to a crimson red.

"Relax," Karma spoke softly, letting me go of his tight hold, "We have class and a certain Yellow Octopus isn't to happy about you skipping."

"Don't you?" I snap back, with a quick nod in reply, "Yeah, but I ace all his classes. I doubt you do so, as well."

"Well, believe or not, I do." I responded with attitude, letting my _(Eye/Color) _orbs roam the scenery.

_'It really is beautiful outside, isn't it? I wonder what the class could be doing that is SO much better than enjoying the fine, relaxing scenery. I mean-The hell is he doing? And why am I doing **it **back?!'_

"Ah..." I moaned in between our passionate kisses. Karma quickly pulled off my black jacket and gray shirt. _'Oh, HELL no! We are not having sex!' _

My train of thought went back and forth on the subject, but, suddenly, his member had entered mine as Karma began thrusting.

I tilted my head back, moaned in pleasure and soon felt a rush wash over me. I was going to cum, weird thing was that I wanted to, yet, I wanted it to last longer.

_'There is nothing better than "Hate Sex."' _I had came, Karma following soon after. Time seemed to fly but we ended at the end of our last period. I heard Karma panting loudly, and I realized, so was I.

"That was really, really good." He said, picking up his clothes and getting dressed. "You read my mind," I replied, gathering my black, leather jacket, grey tank-top, black skinny jeans, and black combat boots.

I smiled, walking home slowly and painfully from my 'Hate Sex' with Karma. _'God, do I LOVE "Hate Sex."'_
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><p>The classroom was cold. I didn't mind but Karma and the rest of the class did. Everyone was shivering in their seats and I just laughed, my mind focusing on Koro-Sensei's death. "What's so funny, <em>(YourName)_?" The octopus asked.

I stood up, silently, walking towards him. I grabbed his soft arm and tugged it off. "Wow, who knew these knives worked so well. I mean, you are, after all, nothing like us. So, I guess it's to be expected." I mutter, loud enough for the class to hear me, pushing the octopus' buttons.

I, previously, shredded a knife and tacked them on to my pale hand. A primary school trick, really. I laughed and walked back to my desk, my skirt swaying as I did.

"You are so cruel. I am like you guys." Koro-Sensei mumbled to himself, making me smirk. "You shouldn't be so hard on him, _(Your/Name)_. Would you like it if it happened to you?" Karma spat making me chuckle.

"Oh, you mean how everyone hates me for being in E-Class. Personally, I don't mind!" I say with a shrug. Karma makes a face, that read, _'That's something we all are going through, don't make a big deal about it.' _

"I didn't in the first place..." I responded to his expression. I sat back down in my seat and began twirling a blade in my hand, interestingly enough, Karma tapped on my shoulder from behind me.

"You know, just because we did fuck, doesn't mean you know what the hell I am thinking." He whispered in my ear. "You know, just because you think you know everything doesn't mean I don't know it, too." I spat back, grinning while plotting more gruesome ways to kill our teacher.

Karma scoffs in response and goes back to his original position. "Two deadly killers in the classroom. That can't be safe," Was heard loud and clear through out the classroom as we returned to our simple, busy work.

* * *

><p>"KYA!" I yelled as I felt myself being picked up, bridal style. "W-What the h-hell?" I closed my eyes as someone began to finger me. I started to moan, profusely, opening my eyes to see Karma above me. "S-Stop!" I scream, between soft moans.<p>

"But you're moaning, so you must like it." He whispers seductively. I soon realize that we are in public and its in front of all our classmates.

"Really, s-stop! E-Everyone is w-watching, and we are i-in gym! I-I s-swear, I'll kick your a-ass," I stuttered as I spoke, moaning loudly, about to reach my climax. "Is that a threat or a promise?" He asked seductively, pulling my line.

"I-I really m-mean it!" I say, holding moans as he begins going faster and harder. I notice the girls covering the boys eyes from staring at me, my skirt riding up as Karma pushes and pulls in and out of my wet core. _'Thank God my head is closer to the crowd!' _

"Akabane!" Coach Karasuma yelled, getting both our attentions. "Yes, teach?" Karma asked innocently, grabbing my large breasts. "Put _(Your/Name) _down!" The raven-haired teacher yelled as I moaned, even louder.

"P-Please?" I plead as he massages my tits, rubbing my nipples. My heart is thumping in my chest, Karma begins to kiss me down my neck. Ms. Jalavic came out of the classroom to find me being fucked by Karma.

"AH!" I moaned as I began to cum, letting the substance ooze out of my pussy. "KARMA!" She shrieks, running towards me. Koro-Sensei comes back from somewhere in the Americas, blushing a bright red.

My underwear soaks in my liquid as I moan, profusely, Karma still going in and out of my opening. I begin panting as my heart races Karma's finger, to see who'll go faster and harder. Karma hasn't lost. "S-Stop! I hate this t-torture!" I say panting and Karma finally removes his finger of my clitoris.

"Sorry, New Girl. I didn't mean to finger you so hard you'd wind up cumming." He said, smiling innocently, while I catch more than a few breaths. He places me on the ground and takes his hand to his face, smelling my fluids.

"Y-You sick, b-bastard," I mumble, "Why? Why m-me?" Karma turns around quickly, and replies, "I'm sorry, you are just too fucking hot, not to finger."

I throw myself back to the grass as everyone rushes toward me, asking if I am alright. I nod, exhausted from the fingering, my body shaking weakly. I feel myself shaking as I fall asleep on the soft grass.


End file.
